THE SILENCE OF MAU GLAIVES

much to recompense them, as to encourage other men to imitate and
replace them.

" I've had enough ... I've had enough ..." murmured Schoudler, his
eyes closed. "My grandson came to see me this morning... Yes, I've
really had enough."

His voice sounded distant and exhausted. A sudden spasm brought
his tongue from his mouth, and then withdrew it once more towards
his throat.

Lartois felt a sort of relief; he knew that it was somewhat cowardly,
but he had less feeling of being defeated by death when the dying man
accepted it or desired it himself.

And there could be no doubt that Schoudler was dying.

His skin was tight across the bones of his face; his eyelids were dosed,
his breathing harsh, noisy, hindered by his curled-up tongue. And
his thumbs had folded themselves into the palms of his hands; while
the hands themselves., straight and fiat on the sheet, moved like fins.

Professor Chellieres put his hand on Professor Lartois's shoulder.

"We knew it," he murmured. "Gome along. We must go and have
luncheon all the same."

They went downstairs, put on their coats, left the hospital and went
to a little restaurant immediately opposite, where Ghellieres was in tlie
habit of going when he was kept late at work.

"Well, Monsieur le Professeur, a good steak au powre> as usual?w
the proprietor asked, as he pushed the table in towards them.

CHAPTER  FIVE

The Silence of Mauglaives

THE months following the incident at the cemetery were for both
Jacqueline and Gabriel a slow descent into a hell from which neither
of them felt they could escape.

Gabriel's jealousy had begun again with an intensity, a
and a searching for detail to which it had never previously attained.

Words, names of towns or horses, the sight of people whom
line had known at the time of her first marriage, or even a refaroee
to such people in conversation, all created in Gabriel eitter hostile
silence or a sudden and absurd fit of anger.

Jacqueline dared not utter a sentence wittoet making sure
hand that it contained no dangerous word. Gabriel was then

4SS